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it is normally not aware. As Sariputra watched
the people on the way, two women passed
from the direction of the river towards the
village. One of them said to the other: " An
ascetic is sitting there. I wish someone would
go and ask him to come into the town." The
other said: " He may be a Buddhist. Who is
going to invite him ?" The whole country now
knew of Buddha and his order of ascetics. The
talk of the women, as proving this, gave Sariputra
pleasure more than it hurt him as casting a slur on
Buddhists. A girl followed the two women.
Seeing the ascetic, she came near him but, unwil-
ling to show that she was interested in him, she
pretended to be picking up some fruits of the
peepul tree. Her real interest was, however, in
the stranger and she looked at him at every step,
turning away if he looked at her. Sariputra had
with him some fruit which he had been given in
his place of halt the previous night. He had not
used the fruit and had kept it thinking that he
might give it to some children in the morning.
He thought he could give it to this child and
looked at the girl, intending to call her. This time
the child faced him and looked steadily at him,
and Sariputra thought that her. face looked like
his daughter's face. Then he said to himself that